e Cerrillos Rustler.

A. M. ANDERION, Pubilaher.

CERBILLOS = = - NEW MEXICO
!

A LEGEND AND A LESSON.

Yo ey oul in & § s 41 jrtlee '
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A NATURAL BLUNDER. |
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Migs Burgoyne's Clay

T b s
tite Trouble They

As Gorald Dobrasset was walling
slong o ow bl path i Lhe o o
of Florenee L eard some obe mon

e plane t ug the bushes ppd
aRAWwW A vyouny girl st o one ol the
rastic lenach Her hepd wos Lthrowh

Cack und there was an e TR
puin on her foee lie was simp .
mently clud, sud o portivlio Ay on Ui
l)l'!ll h el nor

He nl i‘f"'ll' hatil Dy e b hat an

L\ indly saied

“You seem o he in distress Can 1
be of any serviee to you

She looked up. her = L gray eve
searching his bropaed .:ul signve et

“Slr, 1 have sprained my an
and badly so, 1T am [

with consid

wweet I odidd |
the roegs ™
o'l arder n enrringe,” e said
e kb ol B
prentiy helped her
hismse!{ opposite ol
Fag [T n conversntion butl Toung
her dlsposod to be relicent: |

becp whe wu

pablic ¢onveyan:

£ N
nto i He sented

or ang

because 1 Wis A strange i i
tavice In
hits fh s 11 shie was ooty L Lt
onte in m
The d very
vers
B was fial  very

muek  impresseild in hoy fuvor

nndsaoine, nor )
especially graceful, and yei Lhere wis |
something about her {ace that plemsed

pnd much about her manncr that

Wik

|

Iuth‘ ing |
When they reached the cottuage In
which she lived ho assisted lier oul of
the carringe. She did not trost to

sprained
heavily upon

bear her weight upon  her
ankle, and so vhe leuned
him

A pretty
runnping to Lhe door
yot not forgriting
handsame stroanger,

fittle walting-mald  ctme
quite ex cited, and |
to conrtesy to the
a0k, Miss Burgovne, whot hoas hnp-
pened?” she eried, ber hands nervously \
‘uu-\.]n-t] in front

"llnn-.? s u..:.‘lll!‘li.”

of her.

her mistross |

sulil: **1 have merely spratoed my
unikle.”
e hiall 1 send n doctor?” nsked Mr,

1 brasset
“1f yon will b so kind,” she softly
sall.  “Also compensate the driver,”
she added, ns sho extended purse
N over mind snid Mr
o1 sebtle with Gom "
YMaria, pay

her
D brusset,

the deiver,” ordered Miss |

Tinrgoyne, [+

The girl took the purs and poid the

man, who waved his hand and drove
nway.
“May 1 enll 1o inguire how yvou uro

potling nlong? « Jeed Mr [brasset

#he dostor will inforio
sententious]y said |

A piqued expression oame 1o his '
bronzed faee

“1I'll belp you into the
said.

“1'11 lean on Marin,” was the reply
Her tone wis firm, ot not repellant
Tie laughod softly nnd suid: |
o] eonsider myself summarily dis-
missed.” |
Miss Burgoyne was already leaning
on the waiting-maid's arm. She turned
10 the stranger, the blood filling her
face, the gray eyes softening won-

drously.

“Do not think me rade,” she anid. al
maost :pprulinul\-. “l haven't even
thunked you™ She paused & moment, |
and then sdded: “Yes, you may call”

My, Dubrasset bowed und withdrew, |
while Miss Burgoyneentered the house |
in s luborious way, clutohing Maria
tightly at every spusm of pain.

When he callod the next day he
founi ber reclining in an easy-chair,
her bandaged foot resting on a hassock.
She welcomed him with a swmile, and |
extended her small, white, eapable-
looking hand

“You rested well?” he nsked, earnest
sympathy in his tone.

“Uh, yos," she replied. *“The doetor
says I'll be sbout in o few days. Pray
be seated.”

The room was cozy sod inviting—
m“lhshouddrudwlonnul:u
atelier.

voil, shie

house,” he

| threo andred e

“Ok, you are an srtist™ he ruh.-ll]
in & pivased Laoe

fle waliked 0 the sasel and vrgme

tned &n almest Hnished pieture. It was

warkst sertr in Flaadem Now |
frasatis  were chafleriug with the
market womsan over thelr parcliases |

1t s in the pray of the sariy maorn

ing, and & candle was still spattoring ‘He was my only patron™ she
i the tabls multere e deceived me. 1 feel
That is very fime,” he sald “Allow | a0 busailiated that | aloemt hate him ™
p— She gave up her rosms in the oole
As he apoiie be picied up a brush and | tage, and pregared to returm bome,
dipped i1 into the colors e lnmed Maria nod sabd
Ol don't please™ she uneasily o3~ “You have beet very kind 1o me 1
Clataeed WA lrave vou thatl painting —Lhe Flomish
1 pless | pm proficent, eh ™ supp od markel soens By the bye, here s &
e, wi meanlle Y ou it Lrust ne fetter for Mr  Dubrassetl wWill vou
A few Lo and the efecl wha hapd It t v, shutild e call”
AU ing e had simply beigrln 1 Ve wournfully replied Maria,
a w i dir na 0 he | Decanse sy bher lodgor was going
q (s L -] thii BWHh
1 : 1 s I r 3 Thyee months later Mr. Dubrmeset
. tedl am " | Lrie uin 1o | Enocked ol the desor Maria answered
et it e A i have gou t ik Fie greets=d hor with a
" gr $ Warm with « \ m wie a feimt to slop inte the
L i L1
bl and L i i i 0 nod here,” she
u1 LR st Lhere gl | L
' i voalml o o A ated
i 1 st Liwe il ~) Fm
"a 1 N 1 t 1 ] n -I‘ . | l
\ A s er lo ‘ T A eplicd Muri
b tal 1 A A i | upon his
n 1 1 Jrin (| ]
1 enouph W be Las 1 acded he asked
i ST 1 i r i then
' " 1L b + midde
gl 1 1 n i o ' i i
Wi | i 1 I it came Inlo
elit " v h ey 1
1 - yil ] i | \ Al "
it I winh 1 I 1 | bt rats it wod reappeared with the
' i i ) ! i t with eagrer hasbe,
I s 1 e
h 7y T { mind wnel e I, re VAT gt
n ¥ 1 had witracted | ° ! yu
hisss »8 " at. aclt " aria { Mush, and his
| | i 1 American girk, v b ! . T
" uint ) had  mude by the It lum't o] pews, Mr D brassot,™
Y la ' | 1
o ver the latter, mud e ] it n'L” be replled, nnd he
1 a2 freg vt vi r at the o - . =
Lingre ~h wiss always gFhsl o ¢ Mix Wne s stoning Tor o fow
n i . L L wira n London with a frieml provioos
" i it wan not her pature o | 11 v Amerien
ber sl she grlnd excinlmed, with o
LL 1 1 om he t erduble un hour after
" i ul I 1 i A elinhle Comtro-
" anid Where didd you get W, Mr.
I . the he » [ '
11 " s | Yeour Cemteaband repirgtedl her
' f ni . ured he It feiond v 1 to understand that 18 is
% t it Miss e wn | vomr wurd
¥ she quietly cakd.  “Allow me ] Yy Where did you get | b
o shiow yvou somoebhing hetter “Ereats Florenee
She stogsnd  Inlo an adio fHing room “Oh, 1 know Hut how?
and returaed with some other Dgares, Mr, Luwrenee dobaied a moment,
peschenl and oy tholog end 'ho dovria e only  distinet  recollection 1
A pdmiration with whieh he regarded | have, ™ he slowly sakl; *is that 1 paid
thent mude bor henrt bont fastor tive handeed for for it A Mr. Du-
Fhe BRelinbie Contraband he | rassct setdd one of the elay wodels to
alil, rending the inseription at tin lse | g member of the elnb tow el T belong
f one of the figures, *“This Is ©5 [ 11 wa g ue 1 the figares -
pecinlly original | enme In grest  desaind Can It b
1t is distinetly American,”™ respond- | possible that you G hioned them? 1
ed Mias Burgovm |.- werntulate you on your genins oy
."\II'I'-'- b J.’ - Al i 11"'.1 ‘1!' I'l':'."|'l""|'ll ] '”l' .- l[“”n."ll‘.i '-tl" .':‘.I.l “'lfl"v 1
wOuite & noted eharacter during the | alowd, with n keen pang of regrat. 1 |
robeliion,” replied Miss  HBurgoyne dive  wrongedd Mr. Dubrasset,™ sho
oHe freqguently enme into the wnion | mentaliy addod, W th o sigh
caiuns with reliable Inforimation || I'wo venrs later they met  at Tiar
(it 1 see!™ latgthed Mre. PDubrsset. | [s; s Nliss Thare vne went dirsetly
oA nd the=e were o proend  many ol him to hiou et Tave suffused  with W .-_,,..;_
il Modeling i Ay W Four fon h hnnid Muttering v h
Why y 4t ool M D bagssst sho eried, “1
It oo y arkllinge,™ sie repliod wioh t pliin
‘1 In vour pardon for differing, |I Miw o brown ey rosted npon her
ho suid He punsed o second and then | fhushed. pigunnt fee wit L w sparkle
resimed M Burgoyne, iU has o of resontment in thom
cuorred to o thaut is, 1 suspect, or, | e will Le g8 generouns o he sl
rither handsome.” s thourht
=Y Aon't stammer,” she inter- “Non refor to that letter?” e snil,
jeeted, with a ntte lnuph Y s she nervously replied 1

If wou are n steaitensd cireum
stances.” he begun, with a igbtened
color, “fwhy

oM. Dubrasset!” she interrupted, |

warningiy indignantly.

Jtut he kept on

WY ou might realize handsomely from
(AT ITL

They

time to by disposing of lhese
ought to nverage you

irins nplece

flrures,

“tih, no!
erodulously.

“There is an old
artieles in the oity,’
plied,  *I1
hi plaee s

Miss Burgoyne saul dn-

of such
Linbrassel re-

vander
Mr
vou will sliow me, I'll have

uneof them in his window.™

Yo hnve my permission,” she slow-
r'--_ir-.ljl'll_ her oyes bent to the floor,
the color coming nnd going in her fuce,
he watching her with lntonsiied in-
Lerest

Three of the clay merliln wore '|_\hu-nd.
on sale aud brought the pum Mr. Da-

hrpsset Jiod manaed

Why, b s wonderfol!™ shy ox-
dimed, as she brought her honds to-
rotlier  with  gielish impulsive ness

I'H soan be ghile 0 apen o buni ae-
cotnt

she  laurhed softly, and Mr. DPu-
briasact thounglit that she hwd never

looked w0 lovely

c e ling vour endowment,” he
R bl

A month later he told horthat he was
golng nway, 1o remmn Jor i yeir, pare
hap

s biudde him farewell, not effusive
returned  the signitieant
pressure of his hiand, nnd when their

eves met each was in possession of the

bt she

other's seeret,  Still, they parted un
betrothed,
Next enme a letter from Amerien

1t informed her that her father was
soriously 111 and winted her to return
wt un early duy. She took the remain-
ing figrures to the old denler,

e nre the lust.” she said

SART exelutmed he, with s shrug of
his shoulders

“| nm going back to Ameriea.™

“] am sorry,” he rejoined. “You
will hring me nothing more to sell.™

“Who purchased the others!” sh
asked. her Itallan as fluent as he
English, and slmost as correct.

“A gootleman,” replied the denler,

“Iio you mean to say thit one gentle-
man bought them all?” she inguired.

“Yos  They were searcely in the
window a day.”

“Dio you know his name?" she asked,
with reprossed eagerness

“Lady, 1donot. That ix, T cannot
reenll it. e was tall and handsome.
with brown eyes and brown mustache,
and enrried himself so.™

The old leader made a comicnl fatlare
of his attempt to stand erect and Lo as-

sume 4 military air.

“Wes kis nuse Dulwaset™ Wi
Bargorne asked, wilh twilekiny Hpm.
“Y on " sabd the desler, explonively.
An mngrv dsapeoted spariie came

imte her eyes aa she lurndad o leare the
ahop (e oft the shdewnll. she
sighed, and uwnesnsciomly lifted ber

baud 1o ber heosrt

am afraid. It
wus very unkind of me—but, you
wiree, 1 ddn't know.'

The silken Inshes were dipping into
the burning
gretful, her attitude beseoching.

ln o few hurried words she told him
how she had misconstrosd his kindness

“] don't blame you,” he gently said
“You didn't kmow,"—Frank A. Staul-
fer, in Boston Globe.

wounided vou sorcly, |

Wits

choeks, her tone wak e

SPROAT'S LANDING,

ke Retarned the (omploament
There ia & curious custoe
i Brittany. Althe dlose of the wod-
ding eevemony, the bridegroom gives
the bride & bot on the our saying
| “Thst s how It feels when you make
me vexed.” after which he kisses her,
siibing: “Aa® thus when you treat e
well ™
A Direton oo married & German lass
from Swalia, snd guve her the weaal
salate on leaving the aliar. Dut the
pasnlute damsel, ignorant of the pre
valiing custom, withowt walting for Lthe
kiss Jdealt ber swala & tremen }oas
elout on the side of the face nnd sald
wiook Weme: I'll bave none of that™
The yowag follow rubbed his cheeok,
gnd knew now. al beast, that Lis belled
half would it stand any DOlATISE —

Lotdon Tul Bita

“SXEAT TO SOTHING™

B lirand Rambling.

“Can vou el me,”
entervil an ofecr

why

as he
slreel th

he asked,
Broad
ratiroad should
against dressed

on
Lhe

diseriminats so heavily

other d BY.

t aver lien slock”

Dressed meat is dead,

4l
“Uertainly, Mr.
lsn't 0™
“Of eonrme.”
wWell, nuvthing that

i billdoged by »

cun't kick is

alwa rallvoad cow-

pany.”= Texas Sifringms.

Anciety Caunsed It
Philnnthrogst
Troamp
Failanthrop

What's the matter?
Nervons prosteation

~lmpossible! That s

ense in causod by overwork or meotal
anxicly
Tramp—That's just it T've hnd

work offered me sinee 1
anxious for
or leuve.~

pothing but
[ struck the own, and 'im
to take 1t

|l'-‘:|r I'll hiave

Juilge. plllt_N =
A Bansible Pater Familins.
Mave vou heard the news?

Yos-

Muary Dawson ;ump-rrl

| He
terdny morning,
fnto ber father's curviage and eloped

with the conchman
She— What's her father done about
{184
| He—Ile hns ndvertised: “Send back

the horses, and wll will be forgiven."—

| Life.

A Boy's Chsnees Spoiled
Puther, why cannot 1
rise in the | the same as other
men? For Instance, why eannot 1
some day become sceretary of agricul-
ture

Ol Farmer

Farmer's oy

worl

Lo

ven koow tou wuch about farmin

late, my

Too late,
B,

| ——iow] NeWs

A sight Overnight.
Young Msyer Liborial with his newly

1 wiley

In guite Lborsl

s hor with the lovellest sieam
o 41 Llamk

4 elang
1o drawback to Welr Bappy mer

babik
| - Purie

I'recocinns.
“They say Mosart played on the

"

| plano at the age of six
“That's nothing., ['ve got a little
grirl only two yenrs old who plays on
the plamo every day."
“What does she play™
“Dolle " —Harper's Dazar.
Progress o Mediaine
Gargoyle—There's been a great im-
provement in medicine lately. For in-

A Typleal Railroad Village on the Fron- | gtance, doctors don't bleed patients as

tier Desoribed.

A moonless night soon elosed aronnd
the boat, and in the morning we werd
wt Sproat’s  Lending. @
months old,  The village vonsisted of &
tiny cluster of frame houses and tents
perchod on the sdge of the steep bank
o the Columbia. One Wis
the office and starehouse of the pro-

place two
budbding

jocted rullrond, two others were gens
ornl trading slores, ofic Whs the hotel,

and the other habitations were mainly |

tents
I firmly was o
hotal Jike the hostelry there, In n gen-
erul woy it design was an :L-Iup'l.:'...-n-nf
the plan of 4 hen-coap
gridirons

beligve there never

ossibly & box
muade  of suUgEests muore
glearly the privciple of W eonstruce
tion, It was Lwo storics high, and con-
tulned nbout o haler's dozen of rooms,
the muin one heing the barroom, of
After the feamewerlk had
heen finished, thore was perhaps half
enourh “slnb" Inmber to sheu®™ie the
outside of the house, nnd thix hnd bean
made to serve for exterior wund interior
walls, and the floors and oeilings ba-
The consequence was that »
flovk of glgantic canuries might huve
beon keep in ib with propriety, but as
» place of abode for human baings it
compared closely with the Hrooklyn
bridge. The queer hotel was but little
mare peculinr than many of the people
who gathersd on the single street on
pay<day to spend their hard-earned
money upon o grost deal of Illicit

UOurmse

sides

whisky snd o few rade necessities |

from the limited stock on sale in the
stores. There never had been any
grave disorder there, yoet the floating
popilation was as motley n collection
of the riffeaff of the border as one
conld well imagine, —Julisn Ralph, in
Harper's Magazine.

—A tencher was arilling the children
in musie. *What does it mean when
you see the letter °*f' over a bar or
stave?” she asked.  *‘Forte,” nnswered
one of the pupils. **And what does the
character 4 mean?” There was »
short period of deep thoughtfulness on
the part of the children, und then on
of them shouted triumphantly’
' Bighty!”

| they used to
|  Bloobumper—Don't they! Well, 1
paid o doctor’s bill of §400 only last

| weolk.- Detroit Free Pross.

A New Standard.
| *To think that Blodgott, of all men,
should have married o plain girll"
“They say the new hlrs I has an
| mminbile di -puh;.lil‘ll‘“
| “Eridently he selectod his wife us he

would n razor—for temper, not for
! looke."—Life.
l A DISTANT DISCOURNE.
|

Teacher—Prof. Newton is going to
give a lecture on the sun, and 1 want
all of my pupils to be there,

Thomus Turdy—1 don’t think 1ean go,
Miss Hoyer.

Teacher—Why not, Thomas?

Thomas Tardy — ‘Cause my mother
won't let me go so far sway from home.
~(olden Days.

<. i S
An llumble Parent.

Gus De Swith—Do you know my
father, Miss Dirdie?

Birdie—1 have never met hum, but 1
beliove he ls . very modnest, unassum-
ing sort of n man.

Gus Do Smith—Right you are. Yom
can getsome kind of an idea of how
unostentatious he is, when I tell you he
does not brag sbout having me for s
won, —Texas Siftings,

fowe we are married Now. sl
stand il & bachelor dinwer In for the
purpese of Laking keave of agung of fel-
fows whem B0 gentlemsn woukl islro-
dsee 1o his wife, and | sbould just like
Lo know why 3 gestieman should have
sach —

lhe—My dear, you have been tisine
formeed | haven't tho least istention
of giving s bachelor dinner or taking
lenve of anybaxly

“You harent™

(i cxmrse Dol 1 shull meet them
every night ut the eluls just the suime o8
efore "—N. . Weelkly

Twrporiant to Nmokers.

“¥on alu't a-gwine to give ten onuls
for that cigar, are you?™

o] heellorwe 1 will Saliv.” sald he.

“Jout 1 bury up™ sald she.

“That's what it 1s make for, Sally,”
eaid bhe

o Well ™ sald she, *T'd look at o dime
a lone time before 1'd give It for Lthat
thitgr and then burn i right straigin
wp, M 1 was pwine W be a fool I'd be
s foal some other way."—Texns Bife
ngw
0n the Stubbie ield.

Chapple—1 impwession
ot of my mind tuat 've forgotics
wotnett!
Pumiey—Not your fawak?
Chappie— No, Bor me londing tools,
DOr me s are me cloaning
lmypiementa, wie and e
i liave it now l
Deocediy

an't ot the

Mniess Llere
11 estwactor
eartw ldgy Aw,
loft me gun at homel
awkward, isn't it*=Jury.

have

An | nfortunate Hresk.

u] declnre, | never thourht'™ eried
Mrs Lineolnpurk, after her dininer wes
ovyer

“Never
Mr. L

“Why, I placed Col. Jones and Mrs
Parkerton next cach other at dinner,
and. pow 1 think of it, be was her tirsd
lprper's Bazar,

thought of what?™ aniied

husband™

(Omne ar the Other
Bepside Vinitor—What a mnernificent
It must hove cost & fortune.
Diriver—Thut's Smith’
Visitor—Ab, indeod!  Smith, the sonp
man, or Smith, the pill man?—X. Y.

Weekly-

villa!

e coliagn.

e —

Nathing Lo Vekr
Lady—Little boy, lsnt that your
mother enlling you?
Little iin.'. —Yedu'm.
“Why don't you answer her, then?™

“Pop's away “liood News.

LER FIRNT CAKK

e I!.’.'J:-‘ﬂlr m: ’

The Washorwomnan's Revenge

Mr. De Shurp (anxiously)—I inadvert.
ently sent my cuff-buttons to the wash
lust week. Did you find them?

Washerwoman — Sure, (i saw a

aple in th' tub, but I have no time to
oo fishin' around for brass euff-but-
tons. an' 0i t'rew thim away.

Mr. De Sharp (in horrified accents)—
Threw thom swayl These buttons
were pure gold.

Washerwoman—Moy! moy! That's
too bad. Ol niver thought a young
man wot was always beatin' down a
poor washerwoman's pricss eud afford
to wear goold.—N. Y. Weekly.

A Boston Comparison.

“Ain't they like each other? said the
fond mother as she acmiringly contem-
plated her twins.

“Yes," said the Boston lady; “they
are as like osch other as two beans."—
Cape Cod Item.

Gatherlng Inlormation.
Lord Noodleby—and wheah do yaw
best people live in New York?
Maude—Our untitled nobs live along
Fifth avenue. We keep our piers on
the river front. —Jury,

IN THE ELECTRICAL WORLD.

—An elsotrician in Wisconsin has dis
covered s process by which iron can te
melted by clectricily, st half the cost,
sod in half the time reguired at pres-
ent

- Persons suffering with loothache or
tie dolorenus may get some relle! by
.ﬂw'n‘“ ineaiescent ll.l‘h s cloth
and holding 1t sgsinst the cheok as n
grutle counter irritant.

In Lomdon ke clectric mains ave
placed beneath the sidewalks and to
wvoid aceidenta the manholes are pro-
vided with two covers, esch connected
with the earth. The outer cover is thus
rendered harmless

~As regards iheir eapacily for son=
ducting electricity the prineipal wetals
rank thus:  Silver, 100; copper, ¥ gold,
re: sluminiem, 3 zise, 560 rOR. 143
platinum, 9% niekel, 12 tin, 11 lead, T.

| Copper and iron are the only metals

that have comercial values as olectrical
cuondnctors o

The FPrussiam government has
made & report upon its bulldings struek
by lghtaing betweon 1877 und 188G
There were BLI02 Luildings used for
officin) purposes in Prussin.  Two hon-
dred and sixtiv-four were struck, or one-
half of one per cont per thotssnd an-
Of the total number Riteen
fitted with ecanductors and

nualls

aniy werm

only ome of these esoaped injury. Lene
erally the conductors were found to be
pither dangerons or aseless In nE

they
The practiesldlity of e cprraphing
withoml

wers not tonohed

wires has reconly been demon-
strated by the succkss of soveral experi=
menis  Not long ago Mr, I'reecs, Lha
hend electrician of the postal lelegraph

system in Eugland suceeedod in ostab-

| lishing communic: tlon across the Ho-
lent 1o the Isle of Wight, snd tele-
graphed alae aeross river Severn with-
out wires, merely using eartli-plates at

a sufliclent distanee apart It s now

| proposed Lo make s practigal use of thin

| o modifiention of

sestem in with ligit-
ships

The grent omnibus strike in Lom-
don is said to have de \'r'hlln-d the nue of
the
lamp Tickets pre now ceompuisory on
nll and thelr exnmination
cutalls the employment of an anny af
inspectors. At night this s difficult,
and the inspectors have hi | recourse o

ootnmunicasang

wear! cleotrie

omnibuaes

u small button-hole lsmp which s
worked by u pocket batiery O nsk=
ing for the passengor's theleet the in-

gpector has only to tou b the battery
and a vivkl light reveals the number
and partienlars of the printed slip,
~The experiments maide at Cornell
university and in France to necertnin
the effect of the electrie light upon veg-
atntion have demonstrated its wonders
ful property of grestly imulnting nl-
most every variety of vegeiable e
The eolors of flowers are intensified,
and nn increased yield of fruits and
vogetables of nearly 100 por eent has
been obtained, without diminishing the
odor of the former or the favor of the
latter, The parts of the soll nre more
actively dissolved by the influence of
the light, nud are thus brought within
reach of the roois b
Members of the Ameriean Bocidgy
of Electriclans wear a small badge

bearing this eguation: ('--I" 1t menns
wurrent eguals olectrie foree divided
by resistanee.” The bandge is highly
characteristic of the profession, for
electriclans are, above almost any other
mon.  enthusinstic touching
their worle  The profession is full of
suceessiul youny men, and the note of
hope is o mirked chnructeristio of eloe-
tricians in all walks of the profession.
They talk shop o good deal among
themselves, and nothing Is more {us-
cinating to the outsider than such shop
tulk.

clhss of

“AULD ROBIN GRAY."

Origin of the Ballnd aa Told by the Author
to Walter Sooltl
A song nltogether of Fife origin and
suthorship marks the commencement
of the period of modern ballads. It
will be acknowledged that “Auld Robin
Gray" has few superiors, elther nmong
its predecessors Or SNCECRSOTH, though
to call it the “King of Scottish Dal-
lads.” ns Chambers does, I8 1o raike it
to # daogerous eminence, which it
would not be prudent even for the most
patriotie native of the “kingdom' 1o
claim for it.  For onr present purpose
it is more to the point to observe its
modern churacter and sentiment.  This
can not be better shown than by an ex-
tenet from the letter Lady Aune Tiare
nard wrote in 1828 to the author of
“Waverley,” who had veforred in the
wpirate” 10 “Wleanfe Gray, the village
heroine in Lady Anne Lindsuy's beauti-
ful ballad”: “Robin Giray.” Lady Anne,
then an old lady, writes, “so called
{rom its beipg the nume of the old
herdsman of Bolearres, was born soon
wlter the eloss of the year 1571 My
sister Margnret had married and ne-
companied her husband to London.
1 was meluncholy, and endenvor-
ed to nmuse myself by nttempting
a fow pootical triflex  There was
an sneient Reotch melody of which 1
was passionately fond. Sophy John-
stane used to sing it to us at Halearres;
1 longed to hear old Sophy's uir to dif-
ferent words, and to give to its plain
tive tone some little history of virtuous
distress in humble life, which might
suit it While sttempting this in my
eloset 1 ealled to my little sister, now
Lady Hardwicke: ‘I have been writing
s ballad, my dear. | am op
my heroine with many misfortunes. I
huve already sent her Jamie to ses nnd
broken her futher's arm, and made her
mother fall sick, and given her Auld
Robin Gray for a lover; but 1 wish to
load her with a fifth sorrow in the four
lines, poor thing! Help me to one, 1
y.' ‘Steal the cow,’ sister Anne,’
said little Elizabeth. The cow was im-
mediately lifted by me snd the song
completed. At our fireside, among our
neighbors, ‘Auld Robin Gray,’ was al-
ways called for. 1 was plessed with
the upprobation it met with.” To
which Sir Walter Boott answered: *T
wish to heaven 1 could obtain an eqaal-
ly authentic ”K{dd ‘Hardyknute,’ and
then 1 think Fife might cock her
erest in honor of her two poctesses.”’—
Bluckwood's Maguzine.




